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STBAINS OF SWEET BYE AND BYE

RECALL OLD DAYS TO A SENATE- -
AVEMX rEDESTMAX.

Title of Some Immortal Hymns and
Sforlci of Their Origin rmnom

Sonar Writer.

CONTRALTO voice, not strong.but

A filled Tvlth the pathos of Intense
feeling-- . rose clear and sweet above
the others that voiced an Id- -

time hymn- - The solitary pedestrian
who hurried down Senate avenue at about
the Intersection of Tenth, stopped to listen.
It was 11 o'clock and the sweet old tune fell
on the ears of the man, troubled as he was
with thoughts of life's Incessant struggle.
like a benediction.

If the Sweet Bye and Bye. he said to
himself, and I haven't heard It In year?."
He waited for the second verse to begin and
listened till the last note died away. The
music came, from a house that set back In
the shadows off a wooded lawo. The blinds
were drawn and the house looked dark. The
man who stood outside and waited wondered
why this old-fashion- ed melody should be
suns' t such a time. The voices were those
of trained singers. He wondered if it could
be & church choir practicing; for the Sunday
service. The fact that the song was on that
was relegated to the village choir many
3'ears ago told hlra he was wrong. His final
conclusion might have been the correct one.
lie decided that some one lay III In the
house ?om one who enjoyed the songs of
earlier days and that a little company of
ringers had been asked to come la and join
their voices in the good old melody that
must have been sweet music to the ears off

the stricken one.
They, had started on another verse as he

started down the street. It recalled old mem-
ories of the village choir and the old-fashion- ed

family organ and the tuning fork. The
musical director who would stand up before
his fashionable choir these days, bite the
prongs of the "tuning fork" and hold the in-

strument to his ear to get the right pitch be-

fore starting the hymn would be laughed
out of church no doubt. A story is told of
good Elder Van Cleave, a veteran Baptist
minister of Crawfordsrille, who Is now with
the saints. Tears ago when he used to lead
the singing in his church a new man from
the Hast joined his flock. The new member
brought with him new ideas and among
them was the tuning fork. Elder Van Cleave
did not take to it'and o'ne morning in his ser-
mon he alluded to the new musical director,
VThere is Brother Johnson," said he, "want-
ing to teach us to sing by note now, what
does God Almighty know about notes?"

SUNG WITH ROUSING EFFECT.
Men end women who went, to church

twenty-fiv- e and even fifty years ago have
not forgotten some of the hymns that used

hl I - a. wr 1
10 d sung wun rousing euecu v no uoes no
remember the old hymn, the first line or two
of the first verse of which ran, "There Is a
land of pure delight, where saints immortal
reign." This used to be a favorite hymn to
close the revival service with and was
known as an "Invitation" hymn. A favorite
Verse ran:

Could w bot climb mhere Moses stood.
And view the landscapes o'er. 1

Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore.

This song was written by Isaac Watts, a
young Englishman, who, when eighteen
years old, became disgusted with the une
graceful rhymes that were used in the
church he attended. He got his Inspiration
while sitting at his window In Southampton.
He looked across the River Itchen, and be-

yond was ihe Isle of Wight, glorious In its
ppring verdure and foliage. A story Is told
of a poor soldier during the Crimean war,
whoon a bitterly cold night, suffered so in
tensely that he resolved to commit suicide.
He heard a voice singing, "There is a land
of pure delight," etc., and was so inspired
with hope that he called out to the singer,
who came to him and, helped him.

Another good old hymn Is the one written
by Phoebe Carey, which used to be so popu-
lar and is yet sung occasionally. The first
verse ran like this:

One sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er.
I am nearer hearn to-da- y

Than I have ever been before..1 - X A 1 A .1 At -- 1 1aii js a mauer 01 msiory inai inis eioqueni
old song once drove a man out "of a Chinese
gambling .hell. Two men were playing the
great American game of poker, in the far-
away Orient. Both were Americans. One was
a very young man and the other was a man
of forty. In the midst of the clinking of
glasses and in the profanity and the gener-
ally immoral atmosphere, the young fellow
loaned back in his chair, yawned lazily and
Legan to sing, "One sweetly solemn
thought," etc. His companion threw down
his cards, pushed his brandy bottle away
from him and rose from the table. "Where
did you hear that song, Harry?" heyasked.
"Oh, over in America, I guess," said the
young man carelessly. "Well, I can't stand
it to hear you sing it here." said his com-
panion. "Let's go out of here." They left the
resort, the older man declaring he would
never touch another card or drink another
glass of brandy. The lines that have com-
forted so many Christian hearts awakened
an old memory in his own wicked heart and
were the ause of his reformation. Miss
Carey wrote the song in 1S32. "I composed it
in a little back, third-stor- y bedroom one
Sunday morning after coming home from
church." she once said.

IX SOME UNUSUAL, PLACE.
Now and then one hears of an old church

hymn being sung in some unusual place,
usually with a view to reclaiming some
fallen one. One of the ancient hymns was,
porhaps. never sung under more remarkable
circumstances than is described by Gilbert
Parker in that unhappy story known as
"The Risht of Way." Tarker tells how the
hero of the story. Charley Steele, leaned
ngalast the bar in the low river resort, and
in the midst of a mob of desperate ruffians
who were thirsting for his blood, coolly
tang.

On th other wide of Jordan.In the weet fields of lüden.
Where the tree of life Is bloomlcr.

There is rest for you.
Tcrhaps one of the most popular of the

older hymns is the good old missionary tune,
"From Greenland's Icy Mountain."

Every church congregation In this country
and England has, no doubt, sung It. It is
among the oldest of the church hymns. One
of the most Interesting occasions connected
with the singing of this hymn was that of a
revival of religion on the United States frig-
ate North Carolina, in 1SC8. The Rev. Louis
Albert Banks, who wrote "Immortal Hymns
and Their Story," describes -- the scene. A
number of converted sailors were one day
cosarlcg nationalities and found that they

"
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Mrs. Thomas Tower O'Connor, who was Mlr.s Elizabeth Taschal, of Texas, has earned the
title of "the mcst versatile woman In London." Not only Is he a brilliant dramatist and a
delightful actress, but is accounted one of the most charming cf hostesses and finds time to
entertain lavishly. Her husband is a member of the Britbh Parliament and a well-know- n

writer.

came from ten different countries. When the
last man stated that he had been born in
Greenland one of the others began to sing:

From Greenland's ley mountains.
From India's coral strand.

Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their colden sand.

From many an ancient river.
From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver
Their land from errors chain.

Thest converted sailors all Joined In the
song with tearful joy. The hymn was writ-
ten by Reginald Heber, the poet bishop of
India, who was, as yet, only the rector of
an Episcopal church in Shropshire, Eng-
land.

An old volume entitled "Psalms and
Hymns." published In 1S43, and which was
much in use in primitive days, contains four
verses of a hymn entitled "Hell." Two
verses follow:

Far from the utmost verge of day.
Those gloomy regions lie.

Where flames amid the darkness play.
The worm shall never die.

The breath of God, his angry breath,
Supplies and fans the fire;

Then sinners taste the second death.
And would, but can't, expire.

COURAGE FOR THE DYING.
Another hymn in this ancient book is

meant to give courage to the dying. "Fears
of Death Removed" Is its title. A verse Is
as follows:

Why should we start and fear to die?
What timorous worms we mortals are.
Death is the gate of endlees Joy.
And yet we dread to enter there.
The pains, the groans and dying strife.
Fright our approaching soula away.

Cardinal Newman's beautiful hymn,
'Xead, Kindly Light," was penned in 1S33,

and is, an old one, but, like
"Nearer, my God, to Thee," seems to grow
better with age.
Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom.

Lead thou me on:
The night is dark, and I am far from home.

Lead thou me on.
Keep tou my feet; I do not aslc to see
The distant scene; one step enough for me.

One writer, commenting on this song, de-

clares it was "the outcome of a long and
painful mental struggle." The song was
written on the Mediterranean sea. Dr. New-
man was sailing in an orange boat coming
home from Sicily. They had been becalmed
for a week and he was terribly Impatient to
get home. Although in a restless, uncertain
condition he wrote the lines that have since
brought peace to many an aching heart.

OF THE

General Bart, Who Knons Them Well,
Sajr They Are Devout.

Correspondence f the Indianapolis Journal.
FORT MYER, Va., Oct. 2S.-T- here arc

doubtless few people in this section of the
country other than those who have made a
study of the subject that for one moment
believe that the Indian is given to religion,
yet I can say, probably as a matter of in-

teresting information, that not since the be-

ginning of the world has Christian, Moslem,
Mohammedan or Buddhist been more do-vot- ed

to his religious tenets than has the
red man of the plains and this does not re-

fer to those who have come under the. civil-
izing influences of the missionaries sent to
the West by Christian

The religion of the Indian is mingled and
Interwoven with every phase of his life; and
no project of any kind, governmental, social
or individual, is ever undertaken without
first obtaining the sense or disposition of the
deities on the subject. One is the "good
god." aiding the Indian to the best of his
ability in all his undertakings, whether good
or bad, and (without reference to abstract
right or morality, of which the Indian has
no conception) always and under all circum-
stances his friend and assistant. From him
comes all the pleasurable things of life;
warmth, food, joy, success alike in the
chase, love and war. The other is the "bad
god," always his enemy and Injuring him
at all times and places, when not restrained
by the good god. From the bad god comes
all suffering, pain and disaster. He brings
the cold, he drives away the game, and
through his power the Indian is tortured
with wounds or writhes in death.

Constant conflict, of which the Indian is
the subject, is going on constantly between
the two gods with varying results. Having
no inward eense of right or wrong, and no
idea of any moral cither

.present or future, the Indian nttributes to
the direct action of one great power all the
good and to the other great power all the
bad that may happen to him. For his de-

voted and unremitting services on behalf o

the Indian the good god demands nothing in
return no adulation, no prayer!, not even
thanks. He is the Indian's friend, ns the bad
one is his enemy, for some inscrutable rea-

son of his own, which the Indian does not
undertake to divine.

While the Indian believes in another life
after death the two sods do not extend to It.
but are restricted entirely to the benefits
and injuries in this world, and his status
after death does not in any way depend
either on his own conduct while living, or
on the will of either of the two gods.

It must be understood that the Indian can
do no wrong; in other words, he has no
moral sense whatever. Greed, incontinence
and other traits which we call vices are as
natural to him as to any other animal, and
under no greate. restraint than brute In-

stinct or fear. He may be ruuished cor-

porally for a crime against his ehif or
tribe. He may have to pay ponies for stab-
bing another Indian or for taking away his
wife, but all crimes and peccadilloes bring
or do not bring their punishment in this
world. Whatever his character, whatever
the actual deeds done in the flesh, the In-

dian, when dead, goes at once to the happy
hunting grounds, unless debarred by acci-
dent.

There art two ways In which the Indian
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soul can be kept out of the happy hunting
grounds. The first by scalping the head of
the dead body. No scalped Indian can ever
inherit the kingdom of heaven. Hence the
eagerness of each tribe to scalp ail their
enemies, and the care they take to prevent
being themselves scalped. This superstition
was often the occasion for the display of the
very best traits of Indian character.

The other method by which an Indian Is
cut off from his heaven is by hanging. The
Indian believes that the soul escapes from
the body by the mouth, which, at the mo-
ment of dissolution, opens by itself to allow
a free passage. Should death ensue by hang-
ing or strangulation, the soul can never es-

cape, but must always remain with the
body, even after complete decay. This death,
has, therefore, more terrors than any other
to the Indian, and he would rather submit
to a thousand deaths at the stake, with all
the tortures that ingenuity caa devise, than
die by hanging.

There is no hell or purgatory for the Ind-

ian.-The souls of all the dead reach the
same place, except those annihilated by
scalping, or those condemned to live for nil
time and eternity with the putrid or decom-
posed bodies which die by strangulation.
Believing that no line of conduct of his own
can avail him for good or evil, feeling his
helplessness or entire dependence, or the
relative powers of the two great beings who
fight continually for or against hlra, the In-

dian's first and most important concern is
to find some sure means of discovering
which of the gods has the ascendency for
him at any particular time. This is by divin-
ation.

While each warrior head of a lodge Is the
priest for himself and family, there is in
each tribe a "medicine chief," who may be
called the bishop of the diocese. He Is usu-
ally a man of strongly marked character,
with brains savoir faire, and knowledge of
men sufficient to enable him to sustain his
rather difficult role. He is necessarily the
head of a band, though his spiritual duties
in no way debar him from temporal com-
mand or even from service In the field. As a
rule, however, he is content with the ease
and dignity of his position and relies upon
his Influence with the head chief for prompt
punishment of any contempt or violation of
his orders by an individual of the tribe.

The Indian, not being a worker, has no
need of a Sabbath day. No regular time 13

set apart for the ordinary duties of religion.
The priest Is not, therefore, expected to per-

form any ceremonies, and his duties seem
to consist principally in taking care of him-
self and family in all distributions of game
killed, in maintaining his precedence and
superior sanctity by a studied noninter-cours- e

with the commons of the tribe, and
by occasional visits to a sick man, for which
he is paid if the patient recovers. To his
priestly office he unites the professional du-

ties of a physician and surgeon. These re-

quire no special knowledge of the healing
art, for as all disease is only the presenco
of the bad god, if "he" be exorcised by the
spiritual power of the priest the patient will
get well at once. This exorcism is supposed
to be accomplished by incantation the per- -

formance of mysterious ceremonies to the
music of most doleful wails and lugubrious
howls, sufficient one might suppose to drive
out the most obstinate devils.

ANDREW S. BURT.

ABCHITECTURE.

The One Art Which Has Made Xo Ad-

vance in Hundreds of Years.
"Wo will construct buildings of the classic

style of architecture Just as the old Greeks
and Romans did."

This Is the first sentence Is a very well-writt- en

article from Washington to the
Journal under date of Oct. 2i. It was
signed by your correspondent J. E. M. As
a matter of newspaper work it wa3 ex-
ceedingly well done. The closing sentence
of the first paragraph is as follows: "The
old Greeks and Romans would not have
built a temple for an office building, but
they would have built an office building on
the lines of an old Greek temple." The
quotations are from remarks from James
Knox Taylor, supervising architect of the
Treasury Department. Mr. Taylor is the
best architect who has been in the gov-
ernment office for many years. Mr. Taylor
is sincere. He wants to do what Is right.
It is hardly fair to quote a man at second
hand, no matter how serious or skillful
tho correspondent who writes the inter-
view may be. It is a matter of fact, how-
ever, that the quotations as made and as
expressed by your correspondent accurately
represent the sentiment of the architects
and the architectural spirit of this time.
Mr. Taylor has the sentiment, support and
sympathy of most of the architects of this
country when he says: "We will construct
buildings of the classic style of architecture
just as the old Greeks snd Romans did."
How absurd is this! However, it repre-
sents the condition of architecture in the
world to-da- y. '

The art of architecture Is the only art
which rests solely and only on the tra-
ditions of the past. There has been no real,
vital expression or thought In the art of
architecture since the sixteenth century.
The art of .architecture Is the one dead
art. A few have struggled to show the
spirit and life and sentiment of modern
times, but the shackles of tradition have
been too strong. We expect the architecture
of the old Greeks and Romans as a matter
of course, and no one has the spirit or
strength or artistic Insight to controvert
it. Think of this sentence again: "We will
construct buildings of the classic style of
architecture Just as the old Greeks and
Romans did." That Is what we are doing
in architecture, and that Is why the art
of architecture Is the one dead art at this
time. In the painter's art there is vitality.
Tho successful use of color and modern
sentiment and life are a rart of tho art
of the modern painter. The art of the
landscape painter has developed absolutely
and wholly since the art of architecture be-
gan its decline. The art of the sculptor
does not rest on the traditions of the
past. The art of music the greatest of
all arts is of relatively recent origin. Wag-
ner was a rhlllstine to the old school.
Richard Strauss was another. Each step-
ped out of the old circle. Each came
a little nearer the great Divine. Wagner
saw God, and his art lives. Strauss saw-God-

,

and he is alive. The art of archi-
tecture is without the spirit of the Infinite.
It rests upon the traditions and spirit and
the inspiration of the distant past.

How absurd is it that one art, the art
of architecture, should be absolutely and
wholly controlled by ancient tradition, by
Greek architecturo of the fifth century
B. C, by the Roman architecture of cen-
turies later, and again by the Renaissance
of the fifteenth and sixteenth .centuries.
There was, of course, an intermediate
Byzantine architecture, and the most
rational architecture the world has known,
that of the thirteenth century, but the ar-
chitecture of the sixteenth century is the
last new note.

The art of architecture is the one hide-
bound art. Building has made advances,
but architecture has not. We do not ask
for literature of the thirteenth century be-

fore wo will read the books. We do not
ask for sculpture of the tlmo of the fifth
century B. C. before wo will consider that
of to-da- y. We do not ask the sculptor of
to-da- y to do the work exactly as it was
done five hundred years B. C. We do not
ask our artists, our painters to paint and
to color as did Michael Angelo, and
Raphael, and Velasquez. The world has
greater colorists and greater draughtsmen
than any of these, and they are the paint-
ers of modern times. We accept the spirit
and efforts and technique of modern musi-
cians and of modern artists in literature,
the sculptors, painters and orators, but
we do not go to the literary artist and
painter or tho sculptor or the musician
and say to him: "Of what period i3 your
art?" We consider within ourselves whether
or not he represents the spirit of our time.
Thi3 is not true of the art of architecture.

GIRL OF HUMBLE PARENTAGE BECOMES A COUNTESS

Iff 15

'

J

j

Ooutrfr oJtdl, - --iiThe Count Geoice L'Jfalussy de Ujfalu met hi3 bride while on a pleasure trip through the
Ftates. The death of a wealthy uncle summoned him home recently, so that the couple mar-
ried hastily and eet out for Hungary, where the count corner into the considerable estate of
hij dead relative. The count's wife Is of humble rarenUge.

We ask for its redigree before we acknowl-
edge its excellence. There Is modern build-
ing but there is no modern architecture.
Literature docs not carry with it the ball
and chain of the sixteenth century. Music
is the newart and greatest of all arts. It
carries with It none of the impediments of
the past. The art of architecture is the
art of resuscitation. Since the sixteenth
century it has not been an art of creation.
The art of architecture is the one dead
art at this time.

LOUIS H. GIBSON.

GEORGE GOULD'S PERSONALITY.

Some Facts About the .Man Who Has
Built lp a Great Railroad System.

Brooklyn Eagle.
On all great enterprises many brains arc

required to plan tho details that go td make
up the whole work. But back of all there
must be one head there mut be the gen-

eral, the master mind. The most prejudiced
must admit that in the building up of the
Wabash and the Missouri Pacific systems
there have been displayed remarkable head
work and krn foresight. The bis transcon-
tinental scheme was not the ebullition of a
dreamer who, because he had millions at his
beck and call, believed that he had to but
express his imperial will and his desires
would le put la execution. He knew that it
takes something besides mere money to
build railroads across continents. Every lit-

tle objection and every possible hitch was
seen Intuitively in advance. First the ob-

stacles were considered and then ways to
overcome them were devised. No expert
chess player ever planned a game so far
ahead as this wonderful game of railroads
was planned.

George Gould, without question, is the
head and the brains of the Gould system.
"He has had the greatest men in the coun-
try about him," said a close associate to the
writer, "men who have guided him In all
his big operations with their advice and
helped him with their fortunes, but Gould Is
the man. He has the most wonderful grasp
of details of any one in the railway world
to-da- y. Recently he made a journey cover
ing the entire Gould system for the purpose
of inspecting everything in connection with
it. He knows the mechanical ns well as the
financial side of every road big or little in
the whole system. His father was a wonder-
ful man, but in organizing ability and for
adroitness in planning Into the future and
skill in circumventing all who oppose him,
he never in all his railroad experience ap-
proached his son.

The personality of George Gould Is inter-
esting from the fact that he has been more
or less In the public eye since he took charge
of the affairs of his father's estate. He has
a settled, determined manner, and nn un-
usually serious turn of mind. In height he
Is medium, rather inclined to a sturdy
frame, with a well sloped head, firmly set
on broad shoulders. His eyes are bright and
snappy, but not large. His nose is small and
straight, his chin firm and jaws square and
unwavering. His feet and hands are small.
He dresses always fashionably, but in the
best of taste.

Gould was graduated from Columbia Col-
lege when he was quite young. He will be
forty years old next February. After hi3
studies were finished he took a tour of Eu-
rope, and on this trip purchased the schoon-
er yacht Hildegarde, owned by the Prince of
Wales. On his return home, which was on
the day before he became of age. he entered
at once the ofllce of the Western Union Tele-
graph Company as aclerk. There he devel-
oped such an aptitude for detail that his
father depended upon his assistance more
and more. The young man put in eight and
ten hours a day at his desk, and sometimes
his ofl.ee light was burning far into the
night. During his long hours at the ofllce he
found time to master the art of telegraphy,
becoming an expert at the keys. A telegraph
Instrument is placed in his cits and coun-
try houses, always keeping him in close
touch with the office.

When Gould was a young man all his
pleasures had a tinge of business in them.
When he bought a riding horse ho bought
him at the lowest possible figure, and al-
ways calculated on selling hlra at a neat
profit when through with him. He never
was much of a talker, but what be said was
always to the point.

"I don't believe George Gould ever told a
funny story in his life," said an oldfriend
of his to the writer, but I don't hold with
others that he is utterly lacking in apprecia-
tion of humor. There were certain stories
that were favorites of his, and his attitude
toward a story was tire same as toward a
friend he never grew tired of either. I know
In college there was a young fellow who
once told a story about a German running to
catch a ferryboat. The student told it with
the German accent and with great particu-
larity. He related how the German went
tearjng down the street, knocking over baby
carriages and stumbling over dogs in his
efforts to catch the boat before it pulled out.
Finally the man got to the pier Just as the
ferryboat was six feet from the dock and
with a superhuman spring leaped out over
the tide landing on the deck and knocking
over the captain.

"Veil, py chlm minies I vos make dot boat,
anyvnys!" cried the delighted German all
out of breath.

"But the captain, picking himself up and
brushing his clothes, swore like a pirate and
exclaimed:

" 'You crazy idiot, the boat is Just coming
in.'

"Ten years after George Gould left college
this same man told the same story one night
at a banquet at which George Gould was
present George laughed as heartily at it as
he did the first time he heard it. I always
did like that story, said he.

"Another thing that illustrates his grasp
of details so far as his roads are concerned
is a little incident that occurred in the office
of the Missouri Pacific one day. Gould hap-
pened to be passing through tho outer office
when one of the clerks was asking another
the name of a certain employe In a minor
station along the line. Gould stopped for a
minute to hear the other man's reply. But
the other man did not know the employe's
name. Gould gave the information quietly
and went into his private office. I will ven-
ture that he knows the names of more em-
ployes in subordinate positious on the differ-
ent roads in his system than any other per-
son connected with the companies. He is a
great stickler for accuracy and he requires
all of his men, when they are asked a ques-
tion, to know what they are talking about
when they answer. Guess work will not do.
If a man does not know, he wants him to
say so frankly. But he is a most just man to
work for. The proof of this is that in the
employ of the Gould roads are many men
who worked for years for tho elder Gould.

George Gould never speculates personally
on Wall street, as it was necessary for Jay
Gould to do in order to protect his propertj'
by some great coup on the Stock Exchange.
The son's interests rest on a much firmer
foundation than the elder's, and he has a
much larger circle of rich associates to rally
to his aid in times of flurries on the street.'
Whatever business i3 necessary to be done
on th stock market is performed by brok-
ers. Although surrounded by many old and
trusted employes George Gould works hard-
er than any of them, nnd the long hours of
his youthful clerical days are still continued.
He "reaches his office promptly at 10 each
morning. About 1 o'clock his luncheon is
brought to him and is eaten in the office.
The luncheon is always mode.-t-. Frequently
it is ordered from tho unpretentious restau-
rant In the Western Union building patron-
ized bv the employes.

While Jay Gould was fitting his son to fill
his place In the business world he took care
to educate him in nil the branches th;it
would be useful to him in after years. While
he did not want him to be a speculator, it
was necessary for him to obtain a thorough
knowledge of the ways of the street. For
many years Jay Gould had been a partner in
the brokerage business with Washington H.
Connor. In 1SS3 Jay Gould withdrew from
this partnership, and George Gould took his
place. There he remained until he became
conversant with the ins and outs of the
street and the exchange, under the tutelage
of the master broker of the m."tro2olis.

And all this training in yovth prepared
Mm to fill the place that Ids father had
filled. When the full responsibility came t
him he showed himself not only able to do
what his father had done before him. but to
go still further and weave together the odds
and ends of an indefinite jumble of rail-
roads into a definite and complete whole. In
competition with the greatest systems In the
world.

But apart from his business side every
man has a social, a home side. George Gould
is like his father in his love for his home.
It Is there that lie seeks his rest and his
recreation.

Opportunity.
I have no fkUI to lead." he crteJ.
"But fee, the breach within the wall:

lie grsroed a bugle at his side
And blew a battle-cal- l.

They followed where the bugle rang;
They smote the crumbling wall to ground

Foremoit within the breach he sprang.
The man the hour had found!

Blanche Trennor Heath. la November
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A Sale Week
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Special

CARPETS,

WALL
Choosing a Carpet

Elegant Body Brussels Carpets, choice fall patterns, regular
$1.40 quality, special 'offering, per yard

Tapsstry Brussels Carpet, best quality, rich effects, splendid ? Ar
designs, reduced price to. per yard )IUJ

Ingrain Carpets, all new fall goods, the best quality of all vool, beau- - Cp
tiful patterns and colorings, regular 80c quality, now per yard. . .U I I

See our line of Grass Carpets and Rugs, prices the lowest

Large Size Brussels RugsSpecial Sale
The beautiful and popular Tapestry Brussels Rugs are tho best offer wo have

ever made. Full 9x 1 2 a large variety to select fro m. (J f A

Regular $18 00 quality, now .j)titJ
Burmah Rugs, rich Oriental colors, something new, 3x6 (IJO CA

feet, worth $3.50 special offering ViüU
Ten Styles Lace Curtains

Fine Boblnet Lace Curtains, plain white, also with Arabian Insertion and
lace edging, $4.00. $4.50 and $5.00 curtains. (0 AO
Special offering, your cholco tjyO
New Fall Styles of Tapestry Goods

At Special Low Prices by the Yard.

Suitable for portieres and couch covers.

Tapestry Goods. In beautiful Roman stripes, all colors, regular 9"7(
45c quality, special offering OL

Another lot worth 50c per yard,
special offering

English Tapestry Goods, suitable for upholstery, heavy quality,
all-ov- er designs, regular $2.00 per yard, special offering tj)ltO

Extra fine quality, usually selling
special offering

THIS WEEK'S TUEJI17
special sale hcyv

Visit the busiest and largest Wall Paper department In the SUte
Carry the largest selection of up-to-da- te papers exclusive designs and
newest colorings.
Up-to-da- te Fall Papers, ordinarily selling for 8c. 9c and 10c, this week, J

special offering 4c and u L

All 12c Papers, beautiful designs,
per roil

Choice Papers, in rich colorings; parlor effects. In stripes or all-ov- er I A
designs, regular 15c and 20c grade, special this week, per roll . . . lUL

fpARPETS.
VL DRAPERIES.

WALLPAPERS. ri n

m --"v iii mil v

TIN DEPOSITS OF ALASKA.

Said io Be More Valuable Than the
' Gold Mine of That Country.

Milwaukee Sentinel.
" B. Robb and E. R. Wright. two-Alas- ka

miners who arrived in the city yesterday
afternoon, bring: reports of the uncovering
of vast deposits of tin in the York dis-

trict on the Bering sea, about ninety miles
northeast of Nome. Coupled with the re-

ports .of the enormous increase of the gold
output of the Cape Nome district for the
present year, the reports of the?e men place
an almost fabulous value upon the new
discoveries and developments of the tin
mines. Practically the entire tin of the

m

world comes from the mines of Wales, but
they assert that the Alaska mines are so
rich In metal that the tin of the world here-
ofter will be produced from American
mine?. To back up their statements they
not only show the samples of the ore but
a!o produce bcrs nf the Fmelted metal.

"These 'dirrovereles in the York district,
which is located about ninety miles north-
east of Xome," said Mr. Robb at tho pfistor.
yesterday, "were made about two years
aso, but neither the extent nor value of
the discovery was appreciated at that time.
In fact, many of the did ut know
what the on was until it was fully in-

vestigated. In not a few cases, the de-
posit, instead of being in the form of ore.
is practically pure metal, and from careful
investigations made, they will run from
U to M p r cent, pure tin. The original
Discovery was made by a man named Joseph
Horh.in.and he tin is found In big pockets
nnd bi pay streaks covering a territory
approximately twenty mile square.

"The tin mines of Wales are worked at a
profit when they only produce 5 per cent,
metal, to the value cf the imnui.se deposits
can be appreciated. The deposits are so
valuable that it is not necessary to put in
smelters at the mines, but the ore rati be
transported to the States as ballast for ves-
sels. Several companies have already been
organized to mine this tin. and over forty
tons of the metal is unloaded at Seattle
at the preeent time as an evidence of their
productiveness. One of the companies was
organized by Charles Osborn. of I'rovidence,
R. 1., and another one at Baltimore by a
Miss Steiner. Mining up to this time has
been done In the most crude and primitive
way, but even under those conditions the
extent as well as the certainty of the value
of the mines discovered lias been ascer-
tained."

Mr. Robb was one of the first men to go
into the Klondike and with the discoveries
of gold at the Nome district made the trip
overland from Dawson to that city, a

of over 1.H00 miles, over the ice.
"People in the States know little or noth-

ing of ihe immense wealth of Alaska." said
he. "The gold output of the Nome
will this year exceed the outp-i- t of laM
year by three or four million dollars, and it
is only truthful to ay that the work of
development is only just commencing. The

J working season this year was fully thirty

this of

feet, Or
size.

regular

miners

dis-
tance

district

1

SAND

PAPER
$1.30

43c

for $2.50 $1.43
WT Alf 11 A nCDf?vviiwU rriai3

special offering this week, 8c

!) ) jj

5 $ftrQjZ.
JNTERIOR DECORATING A SPECIALTY

days shorter than It was last year, on ac-
count of the late spring. Mining is con-
ducted In a different plan than It was when
the camp was first locted. The whol
country is an erosion, the glacial drift
changing everything, mining now is get-
ting down to bench aud creek ddts. whil
heretofore it has been done la the beds of
creeks and streams. Now the old channels
of the streams are located and exceedingly-ric-

dirt is found. Next year's production
will astonish tho world, for without ques-
tion Nome is the greatest camp ever dis-
covered. The actual value of some of tho
claims cannot even be approximated.

"Many of the contests and lepal difficul-
ties which called the attention of the public
to abuses and injustices practiced, are ad-
justing themselves. Relocating and Jump-
ing of claims has been a bad practice and
gave the couits plenty of work, but matters
are getting down to a better bat is.

"I am well acquainted with Georgo Borch-renlu- s,

formerly of this State, but now clerk
of courts In the Nome district. lie has an
exceedingly valuable claim and is doing
well. His properties, I believe, will xnaku
him rich.

"There are only a few Canadians in Nome,
but those I have seen appear to bo satlsnl
with the findings of the arbitration commis-- f
Ion. We, of course, are a loug way remote

trom any of the territory in dispute.
"The past season has witnessed the for-

warding of considerable railroad buildlug.
the extensions reaching out in all direc-
tions. We have excellent telephone com-
munication with all parts of the district
and surveys cf roads and lines are being;
made. We have good schools, a paid flr
department and bfuia the clise of navi-
gation telejrraphlc communication with tho
outside world by th way of St. Michaels,
which is ninety miles distant from Nome.
The improvements in the way of hydraulic
ditches and appliances for mining. cnab!!
the miners to handle about !x to tight
times as much dirt as ever before, and this
will result in an euormous gold production."

Messrs. Robb and Wright are resting for
a few day in Milwaukee on their way t
the Kast. 'ii.clr homes are In Maryland,
and Mr. Robb was formerly ensured lu
newspaper work.

How the IlUhop "Was Cured.
Harper's Weekly.

"When one has lived for years lu Ameri-
ca without an)' special title hi ordinary con-
versation." says Bishop I'otter. "it is r.ot
easy to leciiie accustomed t being hailed
ns my lord whenever ny pervice l.

mv various trips to Europe I
found it impossible to go anywhere or d
anything without being T.-de-d rlRht and
left. At last 1 was in a fair way of becom-
ing spoiled, when a little occurrence merci-
fully delivered me. I had reack.xl horae.
after a run abroad, and while descendlnj;
the gang-plan- k met a friend, an old vestry-
man of mine. He was hurrylngjon board V
receive his wife and daughters. Piusiti- -

midway up the plank, he grasped my hand
and shouted:

"Why. hello, Bh-h- ! How f.re youTM

C. W. KM EU
L'cglich Block.

Wholesale. Retail.
Main Cigsr Store.
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